Omt marines* lifeline to the 
sea was in danger. A Communist force of . 
4,000 men had seized llie key hill overlook- 
ing Hagaru-ri in. the desperate Chosin 
Reservoir fighting. The hill had to be 
taken. Put there were no comhat forces 
available. 

Lieutenant. Colonel Myers, then a major, 
rallied together clerks, cooks, and other 
service personnel, and led a makeshift 
unit of 250 men in an assault up the snow- 
covered 600-foot hill. Lacking combat 
officers and non-coms. Colonel Myers 
ranged the entire attacking front, leading 
ius outnumbered forces upward in the face 
of murderous fire concentrated on him. 
After 14 hours of struggle, the enemy waa 
routed, the hill captured, and the route to 
the sea secured. Colonel Myers says: 
"When a handful of men can help turn the 
tide of history, just think of the invincible 
strength of ISO million people working 
toward a common goal — a secure Amer- 
ica! That's what you, and millions of 
people like you, are accomplishing with 
your successful 5 0-bill ion -dollar invest- 
ment in U.S. Defense Bonds. 
"Peace doesn't just happen — it requires 
work. Our troops in Korea are doing their 
part of the job. You're doing yours when 
you buy Bonds. Together we can hammer 
out the peace we're all working for." 



Now E Bonds earn morel 1) AH Series E 
f'on.i? I jo Light after May 1, 1952 average hfo 
interest, compounded semiannually! Interest 
now starts after 6 months and is higher in the 
early years. 2) All maturing E Bonds auto- 
matically go on earning after maturity— and 
at the new higher interest! Today, start invest- 
ing in better-paying Scries E Bonds through 
the Payroll Savings Plan where you work! Or 
inquire at any Federal Reserve Bank or 
Branch about the Treasury's brand-new bonds, 
Series H, J, and K, 




Lt. Colonel 

Reginald R. Myers, dsmc 

Medal of Honor 



¥ 



Peace is for the strong! For peace and prosperity 
save with U. S. Defense Bonds ! 
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&S JOE FELL THE SHORT DISTANCE DOWN TO 
TH£ NEXT LANDING, HIS BOOT WAS WRACKED 
WITH AN INTENSE PAIN ..CAUGHT IN SHIMMERING 
VIBRATIONS THAT C AME A NO WE NT WITH 



ft •HtTHttiC FORCE.. 



Then the vibrations we he gone.- 



THIRTEENTH R.OOR.EH? I SURE GOT HERE THE ^ 
TOUGH WAV... BUT I MIGHT AS WELL S£S 
00 AMY HEISTING OUT THERE/ 




AS JOE billings entered the only occupied office on~ 

THE THIRTEENTH FLOOR, A STRANGE CHILL SWEPT OVER H™ 





: JOE DID AS THE RECEPTIONIST ORDERED . BUT 
AS time WENT BY, HE BEGAN TO FEEL INCREAS- 
INGLY NERVOUS. THEN, 



T IF THIS 15 THE ONLY WAY TO GET t 
AY WITH ME/ HEY, ~ 




ST S£tWl...I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
THE MASTER/ HYOU'RE TALKING ABOUT/ 
IE WLL DECIDE & ALL I WANT TO DO IS 
YOUR FATE/ 




JOE WAS USHERED INTO THE INNER OFFICE, r *£ OFFICE 
OF THE MASTER... | r .. ?TE . WPg ,c IKtuat i« at i 
A MAN WHO SHOULD NOT BE HERE/ HOW J RIGHT/YOU MAY 




'T WIT FOR THE ELEVATOR/ 
(JOT TO GET DOWNSTAIRS IK A * 

HURRY/ ANYTHING TO SET AWAY/ 




Fear 

SNAPPED 
THIS 

HEELS LIKE 

A LIVING 

THINS. 

JOE HAN 

THROUGH 

THE WEIRD 

OFFICES 

AND our 

INTO 

CORRIDOR. 



AS JOE HAN HE HEARD LAUGHTER. . . 
"LA UGH fER THAT DINNED THROUGH HIS EARS UNTIL 
HS THOUGHT HIS HEAD WO ULD SPL IX 





INALLY, AFTER WHAT SEEMED LIKE AN 
E TERNITY, JOE REACHED THE BUILDING'S 
LOBBY. "' 



Joe looked at the card once 

again... and noticed something 
he hadn't seen before..: 




YEAH/ THIS CARD HE WAS HOLDING SAYS 
E'S JOSEPH BILLINGS... AND IT HAS 
TODAYS DATE ON IT. BUT LOOK... ON THE 
BACK, OF IT THERE'S WRITTEN.. 

S.-.WILL DIE THIS AFTERNOON 
.WILL BE HIT BY TRUCK/" 
WONDER WHAT IT MEANS' 




Yes... there ts cause to wonder, for life's web 

OF MYSTERY IS VERY STRANGE/ fT ". ■ -■■-, 1 




The mysterious orient has always been an 

INEXHAUSTABLE SOURCE FOR TALES OF THE SUPERNATURj 
IN 1927, TWO YOUNG TOURISTS WANDERED THROUGH 
DESERTED SECTION OF REIPING, CHINA, SOON THEY 
UPON AN OLD CURIO SHOP HIDDEN IN THE MAZE OF 
BUILDINGS. . . 



/AT UP, / 

YCAMil •) 
F OLD^M 



IN, THE SHOP, THE MEN WERE GREETED BY THE AGED 
^J YOU ARE WELCOME TO ) 
BUY ANYTHING IN M' 
HUMBLE SHOP, GENTLE- 
MEN, BUT THIS STATUE 
FOR SALE 



CHINESE PROPRIETOR. 
THAT JADE DRAGON YOU 
HAVE THERE, OLD MAN 
HOW MUCH ARE YOU 




IT HAS A HfSTORY OF MISFORTUNE AND ~^k 
' DEATH' EVERT MAN WHO HAS OWNED THIS ^ 
STATUE HAS MET WITH A TERRIBLE 

IR MY CARE 50 THAT NO ONE MAY LAY 
CLAIM TO IT' IT MUST REMAIN HERE WITH ME| 



THE TWO MEN RETURNED TO THEIR HOTEL, BUT fHE- 
BBAUTf OF THE -JADE STATUE ONLY. INCREASED 
THEIR DESIRE TO OWN IT/ 




THAT OLD MAN PROBABLY MADE UP THAT STORY TO 
KEEP US FROM BUYING THAT JADE DRAGON/ I 
MUST BE WORTH A FORTUNE/ LET'S GO BAC 



THEY HURRIED BACK THROUGH THE WINDING STREETS 
TO THE SHOP. FORCING THE DOOR, THEY ENTERED 
THE DESERTED STORE, SEIZED THE JADE DRAGON, 
AND RACED BACK INTO THE STREET. . 




THE SECOND MAN FLED 
IN TERROR/ HIS FRIEND 
HAD BECOME A HELPLESS 
VICTIM IN THE CLUTCHES 
OF THE HUGE BEAST/ 
WHEN THE AUTHORITIES 
ARRIVED AT THE SCENE, 
THEY FOUND THE CRUSHED 
AND LIFELESS BODY OF 
THE MAN/ NOBODY 
COULD EXPLAIN THE CAUSE 
OF THE UNFORTUNATE 
MANS DEATH, BUT THE 
MEMORY OF THE TERRIBLE 
HAPPENING REMAINED IN HIS 
COMRADE'S MIND FOR THE 
REST OF HIS LIFE/ ANOTHER 
BAFFLING MYSTERY IN THE 
ANNALS OF THE SUPER- 
NATURAL/ - THE S5 



Near kragen, an ancient black 
forest town in germany, stands the 
ancestral home of the von noltes, 
descendants of ulrik the hangman, 
the inhuman judge and executioner 
put to dea th one hundred and ninety 
six people before he was banished 
and disappeared. legend had it that 
ulrik practiced the black arts and 
that the powers of evil only knew 
where his resting place was. at 
the nolte castle, the wedding 

RECEPTION OF BARON LUpWIG VonNOLTES 
DAUGHTER KATIIS TAKING PLACE. . . 




AS THE LANTERN'S FULL BRILLIANCE WAS TURNED ON, :,A -GHASTlA 
SIGHT GREETED TH EIR EYES. .^CT """ 





YES, THE JEWELS CRUMBLE 
IN THIEVI 

WHO ARE YOU WHO 
DARE DISTURB . 
THE CENTURIES I 
OLD SLEEP OF./ 
ULRIK 
NOLTE / 




YOU WONDER AT MY HORRIBLE STATE ? 
THE EVIL MASTER WHOM I SERVED 

ILL NOT RELEASE ME AND LET ME 
DIE LIKE A MORTAL UNTIL THESE 
NOOSES ARE FILLED. TWO HUNDRED j 
SOULS t'PROMISED HIM,AWD HE '-• 
HOLDS ME YET TO THE BARGAIN 
WHICH I MADE FOR THOSE STUPIOj 
RICHES CRUMBLED TO DUST IN 
YOUR HANDS/ 




Quickly ulrik moved to cover their escape. . . 



AEEEEE/hEINZ/ W THIS IS MY CHANCE TO ^ 

HELP/CRUSH THE F ESCAPE/ WE ARE NO MATCH 

MONSTER/ HE IS ^/VfOR THJS DEVIL'S CREATURE / 




jf HA, HA.. . HERE IS YOUR WEAPON, STUPID 

I DOG/ MY STRENGTH IS THE STRENGTH OF 

"1 TEN MEN / YOU/! FRIEND HAS FLED, BUT 

HE WILL NOT ESCAPE ME/ p- ~ . ~ - ^ 




Moments later, after the .unequal struggle... 



IUNDRED AND NINETY SEVEN/ 

^THREE MORE VICTIMS MUST BE 

HANGED 

| BEFORE MY 

AGE-WEARY 




TOO LATE TO INVESTI- 
GATE THIS WILD FAIRY TALE 
TONIGHT. LOCK HIM UP FOR 
NIGHT. WE WILL GO 
TO THE Von NOLTE 
THE 




The next morning, at the castle. 
it is exactly as jheinz gangholtz,\ 
i told you. only j i cannot believe 
the hellish a your fantastic 
creature with p story- i there- 
his nooses has/ fore arrest you | 
_gone to look j for the murder 

FOR MORE m OF 8ARQN Von NOLTE ' 
VICTIMS/ A AND WERNER STUHL/ 




For hours heinzmaintained his 
innocence. . . 

i am innocent 
tell you/ i did 
nothing/ werner 

illed the baron/ 
ulr1k the hang- 
man strangled 
werner/ let 

ME OUT 



While the town ofkragen 
slept through a blinding 
thunderstorm that night. . . 
the town of kragen/ i knew 
it well in old times/ 
ha, ha... i know exactly , 
where to look for a 




U5 THE RAIN BEAT DOWN ON 
•V SMALL JAILHOUSE, POWER- 
''fVL KNOCKS SOUNDED SUD- 

i^emy at the door . . . • 

fiCHf THAT MUST BE ADOLPH 

iWTH MY COFFEE/ JUST A 

i MOMENT, ADOLPHf 





, IT WAS CHILD'S PLAY/ NOW COME/ 

here; why struggle against n^k don't... don't 

YOUR FATE ? m^rw&JSHr TOUCH ME, YOU 
^MURDEROUS FIEND/ 





K»Tt AND FRANZ WERE SUMMONED HOME 1 
ATTEND THE BARON'S FUNERAL . . 



SHE IS A Von NOLTE, THE LAST OF THE MATED \T 
— LINE WHICH CONDEMNED ^ 
*£ TO A cetL OFSTBNE 
r OR THKEE HUNDRED 
TEARS/ WITH HER DEATH 
THEY SHALL BECOME 
EXTINCT/ 





But before she could flee, kati was grabbed 
and carried away by the horrible monster, . . 



But kati's cries echoed through the" fields', \ 
alerting franz and several servants. . . 




FROM THE LUMBER COUNTRY OF SIBERIA COMES THE 
ALMOST UNBELIEVABLE STORY OF IGOR COLA. SOLA, 
FOREMAN OF A CREW OF TOUGH LUMBER JACKS, WORKED 

I THE FORESTS IN THE FALL OF 1922. HIS GIGANTIC 
STRENGTH AND DETERMINATION MADE HIM A NEAR- 
LEGENDARY FIGURE IN THE TIMBERLANDS. BUT HE IS 
BEST REMEMBERED FOR THE AMAZING EVENT THAT TOOK 
PLACE IN THE FOREST ONE MORNING , . . 




AGAIN THE 
FORESTS 
RESOUNDED 
WITH THE-DIN 
OF AXE 
MEETING 
WOOD. WHEN 
NIGHT CAME, 
THE TREES 
WERE DOWN 
AND READY 
FOR THE 
RIVER. BUT 
SOLA DIS- 
APPEARED 
AND COULD 
NOT BE FOUND. 
THE PUZZLED 
MEN VISITED 
THE HOSPITAL 
IN SEARCH OF HIM. 



THE LUMBERMEN LOOKED 
AT EACH OTHER IN , 
AMAZEMENT AS THEY 
HEARD THE NEWS. HOW 
COULD TREY ALL HAVE 
SEEN IGOR SOLA WORKING 
AT THEIR SIDE HOURS 
AFTER HIS DEATH P 
BUT' THAT WAS NOT THE 
LAST OF SOLA. TO THIS 
DAY, LUMBER-JACKS IN 
THE SIBERIAN FORESTS 
STILL TELL OF HOW HE 
APPEARS EVERY SO 
OFTEN TO HELP THEM 
CHOP TREES. THE STORY 
OF IGOR GOLA STANDS 
AS ANOTHER BAFFLING 
MYSTERY IN THE FILES OF 
THE SUPERNATURAL. 

THE END 



pnoRTH OF CAMBODIA, IN THE MEKONG BAS'N.THERE LIES A SECRET CITY BURIED IN THE 
LU THE JUNGLE AND HIDDEN BY VAST FORESTS, THE NATIVE TRIBESMEN, MUMBLING 

STRANGE TALES, WILL NOT GO NEAR THE REGION. BUT PR- MARTIN BERTWIN, 
EXPLORER, SET OUT WITH A PARTY TO FIND THE SECRET CITY. IN THE MONTHSTHAT 
FOLLOWED, ONE BY ONE OFTHE PART/TURNED BACK, UNTIL OR. BERTWIN AND HIS 
ASSISTANT, HUGO DURAND, WERE ALL THAT REMAINED WHEN... 




ACCORDING TOTHE \WES, DR. BERTWIN.. 
NATIVES.THE LEGENDS BUT THERE'S SOME- * 
OFTH16 ANCIENT CITY /THINS WEIRD AND J 
OO BACKTHIRTEEN /UNNATURAL ABOUT ^ - 
CENTURIES, AND ^ITf I DON'T WONDER I 
VET IT SEEMS "the NATIVES ARE -<; '\ 




PR. BERTWIN LAUGHED AT HUGOS APPRE- 
HENSIONS. THE EXPLORER WAS EXULTANT AT 
HAVING REACHED HIS GOAL AFTER THE 
HARDSHIPS AND RISKS OFTHE JOURNEY. 
BUT AS HE STARTED EAGERLY 
ACROSS THE BRIDGE... 




OR, BERTWIN!... DR. SERTWli 
IF I COULD SEE HIM, X'D 
JUMP IN ANP TRY 70 RESCUE 
HIM' BUT HE DISA"" 
INSTANTLY... AND 
THOSE CREATURI 
GUESS 




AND NOW THE WHOLE THIN© 
HAS DISINTEGRATED.. 
NOTHiNO LEFT BUT A 
FOOL 





HE... HE'S ©ONE.' JpSTT LIKE THE OTHERONE. 
I... I CANT TAKE MUCH MORE OF THIS .' 

/VIAV0E... MAVBE X'M &0>HG CRAZY ' WAS 
THE TRIP THROUGH THE JUNGLE TOO 

/MUCH FOR /WE? IS ANY OF THIS 
REALLY HAPPENING^ AT ALL? 




WHEN I FELLTHROUQH THE 
BRIDGE I WAS CAUGHT I. 
THE CAGE f THE CAGE WAS 
PULLED THROUGH THE WATER 
BY SOME FORCE I COULDN'T 
SEE ! THE WATER RUNS 
UNDER THE TEMPLE AND 
THE CASE WAS PULLED 
THROUaH - 




I SAW NO ONE... NOTHING VJL3 DONT 1 
BUT THIS HIDEOUS GODDESS...) SEE ANY 
AND ANIMALS.' YOU MUST /WAY TO GET i 
GET ME OUT OF HERE _-/YOU FREE' 
QUICKLY, HUGO? WE • ' "' 
MUST FLEE f THE 

natives are right.. 
1 the place is 
accursed: 




STRANGERS, YOU CAME UNBIDDEN TO THE 
SECRET CTY, AND NOW, LIKE THOSE WHO 
HAVE COME BEFORE YOU, YOU MUST JOIN / 
THE CREATURES OF MY REALM t X AM ^ 
SHE WHOM THE JUNGLE WORSHIR3,THIER- 
ISH-DEREI.THE ANIMAL GODDESS.' 




OVER A THOUSAND YEARS AGO, THIS CITY 
BECAME MY OWN f THE SOULS OF THOSE WHO 
LIVED HERE REMAIN TO SERVE ME IN ANIMAL J I 

FORM! WHEN THE SHADOWS FALL OVER THE /OF ANY-. 
JUNSLE, AND 1 WE MEET TO PERFORM THE VTHIN© S 

ANCIENT RITES, THEY BECOME . 
PARTIALLY HUMAN AGAIN .' 




.« 



. HUSO'S GRASP, THE EVIL 
GODDESS OF THE JUNGL S 
SUDDENLY CHANGE*? INTO 
' "UGE BAT.' 



BUT, AS HUGO SWUNG wrrH 
HIS KNIFE, THE BAT FLUT- 
tTEREO LOOSB... 





THEY FOUND HUGO STILL BREATHING; AND THEY . 
PUT HIM ON A LITTER? ON ANOTHER LITTER 
THEY SORE THE BODY OF DR. 8ERTWIN~. 



ABOUT ALL B£RTW!N SUCCEEDED IN PROVING WrtS J 
THAT THERE ISN'T ANY SECRET CITY.' JUST 
ANOTHER PILE OF RUINS.' DOESN'T SEEM ^ / ^ 
WORTH eiVINSYOUR r? -fi 




HUGO KNEW HIS STORY L 
WOULD NOT BE BELIEVED* 
,.. HE WASN'T SURE HE fi 
,£!;> IT HIMSELF! B 
34WE &&'ME LETTHB 

■ 'HEO! BUT SOA1E- 
■3 HE WONDERS 

■■- -.■■-■, ..,;■ .- .-i. ;;.:■ . 
, ■■ ■ ■■■■■. ■ .-..■■■ 
JUNGLE.... ABOUT TW.& :; \- 
HUMAN .9007/% W/JO 
/VL'ST iJVfc. OUT tk-v™ 

.,.,.,. . . , . ,... , , 

WAS "THOUGHTS UKB 

■ ■ - ■ ■ ' ■ ■ - ' 

INTO A PSYCHIATRIC 
WARD, ANOTHER 
V.'CTi-..! CFTHE C 
OF THE SECRET CVTY.' 



THE CURSE OF GLAUCHEN HILL 



Bruce Hengely did nor know at first what im- 
pelled him to buy the old house it stood high on 
the wild Scottish moors, outlined against the darken- 
ing sky. Bu; as he .drove along the countryside and' 
saw it, the decision cirr.e to him that he'd wandered 
long enough and this was where he wanted, to settle.' 

He immediately defended iu the nearby village 
and sought out the agent in charge of the old manor. 
It seemed to him that the agent gave him a searching 
look when he made known his desire to purchase the 
estate, but he- paid no attention to it in his haste to 
consummate the deal. Finally it was done, and as he 
handed over his check in exchange for the deed, the 
agent locked "at him and said, "Remember, this sale 
is final. If you should change your mind, it will be 
your hard luck." - - . 

The agent seemed ungracious* and Hengely was ir- 
ritated. "I hive no intention of changing my mind," 
heshouted in a sudden rage. "I know what I want, 
and that manor is to be my home." 

Bruce Hengely felt a tremendous urge to take pos- 
session of his new property/Even though the sky was 
already dark, he drove back to Glauchen Manor; As 
he approached the house -he perceived it was run- 
down, as though it had been a long time since any- 
one had lived there. The heavy oak door was cov- 
ered with moss and the mildew of countless rains. 
Gaping windows bore jagged remnants of glass, 
broken either by passing children or by some violent 

He pushed open the door and entered, and for the 
first time he was conscious of the whine of the wind, 
pressing through the rooms. There seemed to be a 
constant, restless murmuring filling his domain. 



Hengely was tired by his long journey, and he ■ 
made .his way to the master bedroom. There. among 
the tattered remnants of a long-ago finery he went 
to bed. His last remaining thought was one of plea- 
sure. He'd come far. An orphan, left on the steps 
of an. asylum, never knowing his origin, he'd grown 
up and made his fortune. But still, there had been 
(his gnawing feeling that he had no permanent roots. 
It had grown so in the last few years that he had 
especially made this trip around the Scottish country- 
side, looking for a place where he could retire and 
spend his days in leisure. Bruce Hengely passed a 
dreamless night in [he old, deserted manor. 

The next morning Bruce H/engely once more went 
into the village to purchase supplies and hire a staff. 
He wis puzzled when he approached three or four 
domestics only to have them shake their heads in a 



"But why?" Hengely demanded in a rage. He was 
furious at the attitude-of these ignorant -villagers, and 
even more furious at the mystery which surrounded 
the manor, a mystery he could not seem to pierce. 

Finally as he stood there, a young girl touched his 
arm. "Squire," she said in a hushed tone, "the manor 

Hengely turned to stare at the girl. She blushed 
and timidly started to back away. But he laid his 
hand on her arm and stopped her. 

"Don't be afraid," he said quietly. "Please tell me 
what you know." , ■ ■ 

The girl hesitated, then said, "Glauchen Manor 
"has been empty for fifty years because of the curse 
upon its line. When young Lord Glauchen lived there 
with his son and wife, screams and shrieks could be 
heard one night coming from Glauchen Manor. Next 
morning there was silence on the hill and neither the 
young lord nor his wife and child were ever seen 
around the place again. 

"When the -villagers went to investigate, they 
found the lord dead, staked through the heart, and 
nearby lay the form of Hansom Brown, a villager, 
his throat torn by the fangs of a vampire. It was 
then we knew the dread secret of the manor. Later, 
more murdered men were discovered in the manor. 
Of the young Lord's wife and child there was no 
sign. Whether she killed him and fled, or what be- 
came of her, no one knows. But to this day no one 
will go n£ar Glauchen Manor." 

Hengely . fixed the girl with an amused stare. 
"Don't teli me you. believe such nonsense?" 

"Yes, and it would be wise for you to do likewise, 
Squire, before evil befalls us all," the girl said; 

"This has nothing to do with you," Hengely said 
arrogantly. "I'll take my chances." 

The girl- turned to go, but before she left, she 
offered one more warning. "Remember," she said. 
"Legend says that one drop of spilled blood will 
bring back to life the lost son of Lord Glauchen. He 
will be like his fatherland then no one will be safe." 

Hengely strode back to the manor. He was deter- 
mined to run the place himself until he could send to 
the city for servants. 

For a week he sawed and planed and repaired the 
manor until it again assumed an air of livability. It 
was on a cloudy afternoon, when the sun hid behind 



signs of an impending storm that Bruce Hengely, as 
he whittled a splint, cut 'himself. 

It was a deep gash, and he swore softly as he 
watched the blood drip down upon the cobbled 
stones that paved his doorway. He dropped his tools 
and went into the house to bandage his wound. It 
was while he was in the process of doing so,' that he 
heard the heavy knocker upon his door pulled back 
and let fall again. 

When he went to answer, he found a man of per- 
. haps fifty-five or sixty standing on the threshold. He 
was thin and stooped and it was apparent that he had 
traveled far. 

"Yes?" Hengely demanded.'"' 

"I've been traveling a long time over the country- 
side, and I'm tired and hungry,," the stranger said. 

"I have no food to spare for charity," Hengely re- 
plied. "But if you're looking for a job, I'll be glad 
to give yon one." ; ., ... ' 

The stranger didn't hesitate. Evidently, Hengely 
thought, the old man was not aware of the curse on 
Glauchen Manor, or if he did, he was not afraid 
of it 

Hengely fed the stranger. As he ate, the fellow 
talked. "I've been a long time away from Scotland," 
he said. "It's good to be home again." He ran his 
eyes reflectively over the room the two sat in, "I see," 
he continued, "that you aren't afraid of the curse of 
Glauchen Manor, either." 

"Have you been here before'" Hengely asked. 

The stranger nodded. "Oh, yes," he stated. "When 



1 v 



a child 1 was here often 



He stated at Hengely, and for some unnamed rea- 
son Hengely felt a wave of premonition sweep over 
hirr.. He ihoughc bark on what he had heard in the 
village, but then he dismissed it. Being here alone, ' 
he decided, was ur:ncrving him. 

After Ihe strangle finishi:! e.inng, (he two of them 
went to work. All afternoon they worked in silence, 
and yet to Hengely, it seemed as though the other's 
eyes were always on him. 

Darkness had failen when they stopped, and Hen- 
gely lit the candles. Then he started preparing Sin- 
ner. He was in the midst of cooking when the stran- 
ger instructed, "T'-ve lost my strength in traveling. 
Leave my meat rare, so that I can get the benefits of 
the blood. 

It was then that Hengely felt a twinge of fear. 
There was something whining and demanding in 
the stranger's voice, and Hengely was suddenly con- 
scious of the. two of them alone in the whispering 

He did as the man asked, and then he watched 
carefully as the stranger ate. He seemed to relish the 
meati tearing it apart with his sharp teeth, smacking 



He caught Hengely staring at him once, and he 
smiled, saying, "I'm glad you opened up Glauchen 
Manor, for who knows how long I would have wan- 
dered otherwise." 

Suddenly Hengely was filled with fear and haired 
for this man, While he tried to ignore the supersti- " 
tious gossip he had heard in the village, he couldn't 
help remembering the blood he'd spilled just before 
the other appeared. Hengely was a man past fifty, 
himself,-bur he relished life, and did hot want to die. 

That night, Hengely lay awake, planning to tell 
his helper to leave. Bui the next morning, when he 
said, "Perhaps now that you have rested you would 
like to be on your way," the other merely shook his 

"I like it here," he said. "It brings back memories 
to me. I think I shall stay and help you awhile." 

Hengely felt helpless in the face of die other's stub- 
bornness,, That day, as they worked, he twisted and 
turned in his mind how he could be ;rid of his un- 
welcome assistant,, and once more call the place his 
own. All day they worked in strained silence, while 
Hengely felt the hatred build within him. And that 
night the stranger again asked for rare meat, and 
Hengely watched him, fascinated, as he relished his 
repast. 

It v 
house, 

strange," he said, smiling, "but somehow I And. my 
hunger not vet sated, I feel as though I could eat 



Perhaps it was an innocent remark, butas Hengely 
stared at the man, he seemed to read some evil inten- 
tion in the other's words. A storm had come up, the 
wind slamming the broken shutters with harsh noises 
against the frame of the house, and the wind seemed 
to rise to a set c-aming sound. -■ 

Unable to control himself any longer, Hengely 
dropped the board he was hammering. He raised his 
arm and swung the hammer in the other's direction. 
He saw the stranger fall back in horror, raising one 
arm to defend himself. But it was too late for Hen- 
gely to stop his attack. 

He found himself suddenly filled with glee.that 
he had made the move, and could now set about rid- 
ding himself of his unwelcome visitor. He swung 
the hammer at the other's head, and then the fellow 
fell, the blood from the wound running into the 
moldering carpet. 

Then suddenly Hengely dropped the hammer, and 
grasping the unconscious man, he sunk his teeth into 
ihe other's throat ... It was at that moment that 
Bruce Hengely knew he had. indeed come home — the 
wandering son of the dead Lord Glauchen'! 
THE END 



IT T WON'T i " tfkeM 




H%wr (MS Wf CREATURE OF HORROR THAT CL'MBED EACH 'MIDNIGHT FROM THE SLIME OF THE 
GREAT SWAMP? MAW HAD SEEN IT AND SWORE TO ITS EXISTENCE. . . MANY OTHERS NEVER RETURNED 
TO TELL OF WHAT THEY HAD SEEN . ITS SINISTER PRESENCE TERRORIZED THE COUNTRYSIDE. WHY DID 
ITCOME? WHERE WOULD JT STRIKE NEXT? WHO DARED FACE ITS APPALLING EVIL SHAPE, AND WHO 
WOULD ATTEMPT TO FATHOM THE AWFUL SECRET OF ITS BEING ? 



Professor 
shelton bates, 

A YOUNG 
TEACHER OF 
PSYCHOLOGY 
IN A SMALL 
SOUTHERN COL- 
LEGE, FOUND 
THE STORY OF 
THE TERRIBLE 
CREATURE OF 
THE SWAMP 
CHALLENGING. 
HE ARRANGED 
TO SPEND HIS 
NEXT VACATION 
IN A TOWN 
NEAR THE 
SWAMP AS THE 
GUEST OF ADAM 
CORNELY, ONE 
OF HIS 
STUDENTS. 




PROFESSOR BATES, MY 
BROTHER, COLONEL ROGER 
CORNELY AND MY SISTER- 
WANDA. PROFESSOR 
BATES IS INTERESTED IN 
PSYCHICAL PHENOMENA 
AND HOPES TO SEE THE 
SWAMP SPECTER. 



I AM AFRAID THE 
PROFESSOR WILL 
BE DISAPPOINTED. 
LEGENDS ALWAYS 
GROW UP ABOUT 
SWAMPS. BUT THIS 
IS JUST ANOTHER 
SILLY SUPERSTITION. 




IT.. .IT DIDN'T SEE ME/ I VE 
GOT TO FOLLOW IT... FIND OUT 
WHERE IT GOES... WHAT TERRIBLE 
POWER CONTROLS IT/ WHY... 
IT'S GOING TOWARD CORNELY j 
MANOR/ 




I / i 



Roger cornelt was dead when 
the doctor arrived. . . 

DOCTOR, THE EXPRESSION Tt HAT'S 
ON THE COLONEL'S .—f TRUE/ HIS 
FACE WAS LITERALLY/ DEATH WAS 




WlTH SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH THE WITCH- WOMAN 
■ BRAGGED SHELTON INTO THE CELLAR, W HERE HE 
LATE-* REGAINED HIS CONSCIOUSNESS. 




THEN THEY TOOK OVER OUR PROPERTY.BUT 
I VOWED TO MY MOTHER , WHO TAUGHT ME 
WITCHCRAFT , THAT I WOULD DESTROY ALL 
THE CORNE1Y8 AND ONCE AGAIN POSSESS 
THIS HOUSE 




IKE A NIGHTMARE/ SHE j 
SAYS THAT THING WAS ONCE 
ADAM'S OLDEST BROTHER 
will BE Sack at midnight 
READY TO OBEY HER EViL 
COMMANDS.! CAN'T REMEMBER 

BOK THAT COULD TELL 



T OUT OF 
S/ IF ONLY 
COULD 




BUT ADAM WAS ALREADY TAKING THE FIRST STEP 
TOWARD DESTRUCTION IN WANDA'S FAST- CtO SING 
TRAP. 





YOU AREN'T 

GOING TO CONTROL YREST... TO FIND 

ANYONE MUCH < /^EACE ONCE 

LONGER, WANDA.) ^^AGAIN/ 

YOUR EVIL 

LUCK IS OVER/, 




The zombie fingers of ton 
cornely killed wanda and 
dragged her already disinte- 
grating body toward the swamp... 




ROGER... AND TOM/£/lVE LEARNED 
I THINK THEY'LL rA LOT I'LL 
BOTH REST NOW// NEVER BE ABLE 
THERE WILL BE J# TO ABLE TO 

NO MORE H TEACH MY CLASSES 
HORROR FROM J.. .THINGS I THINK 
THE SWAMF>/ WE'D BOTH BETTER 
a £^=1 TRY TO FORGET/ 




First Lieutenant 

Henry A.Commiskey.usMC 

Medal of Honor 




One September DAT, near 
^bngdungp'o, Korea, Lieutenant Com- 
miskey's platoon was assaulting a vital 
position called Hill 85. Suddenly it hit 
a field of fire from a Red machine gun. 
The important attack stopped cold. 
Alone, and armed with only a .45 calibre 
pistol, Lieutenant Commiskey jumped 
to his feet, rushed the gun. He dis- 
patched its five-man crew, then reloaded, 
and cleaned out another foxhole. In- 
spired by his daring, his platoon cleared 
and captured the hill. Lieutenant Com- 
miskey says: 

"After all, only a limited number ol - 
Americans need serve in uniform. But, 
thank God there are millions more who 
are proving their devotion in another 
vitally important way. People like you, 
whose 50- billion-dollar investment in 
U.S. Defense Bonds helps make America 
so strong no Commie can crack us from 
within! That counts plenty! 

"Our bullets alone can't keep you 
and your family peacefully secure. But 
our bullets— and' your Bonds-~ do!" 



Now E Bonds earn morel 1) -All Series E 
Bonds bought after May 1, 1952 average 3#t 
interest. comnounded semiannually! Interest 
cow starts after 6 montns and is higher in th« 
early years. 2) All maturing E Bonds auto* 
maticalty go on earning after maturity— and 
at the new higher interest! Today, start invest- 
ing in better-paying Series E Bonds through 
the Payroll Savings Plan where you work! Or 
inquire at any Federal Reserve Bank or 
Branch about the Treasury's brand-new bonds, 
Series H, J, and K. 



Peace is for the strong! Fbr peace and prosperity 
save with US. Defense Bonds! 
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LOSE WEIGHT 




Sp&Qkhaji 



REDUCE 



Relaxing • Soe?h.ng 
Penetrating Massage 



« with ipu *.d«« 



coupe* with only 11 I 




.ST POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "" 1 SS 1 Si H "» 

IKE a magic wand, the "Spol 

Reducer" obeys yaw every 

wish. Moil any part of your nn *«. i»t», ihigin. -m, imn«l>. m. Th 
bod/ where it it loose and flabby, ">>■ Irmvs.i0i.ii patty tissues. un«iiw mi 
wherever you have eirtra weigh! and ™ JT^t £™ ,'S ^-ViSiiffui* 
inches, the "Spot Reducer" tan aid 



you in acquiring a youthful, slender 
and graceful figure. The beauty of 
rhis scientifically designed Reducer „ 
which mm on. o( the mid '* * ot ,h " ' Be,,,0 ^ 'f 10 limple and =nd 

tarfciih baihi— MAS1ACE! No steambaihi, drugs or loxathres. i'sv 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



di o( f AT. MAIl COUPON M 



A1SO USE IT FOR ACNES AND PAINS i^S9K9863| ! I'^V.'l.'Il' V^t"» *" «£" M 'i"»i 
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USED BY EXPERTS I 
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